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SKELETONS OF LITTLE DWARFS WHO ONCE DWELT IN AMERICA.
RELICS OF fl C0RI0U5 RACE OF PIGMIES UNEARTHED IN PENNSYLVANIA WHO AAD BIG HEADS AND TINY

BODIES AND WERE BURIED IN STONE GRAVES.
* " ..~.-. ¦" ¦ .u i)uii)>h;,.vuii;))mumiia-'jih'd^

Remains of a Pre¬
historic Nation of
Little People Life
the Dwarfs

of Africa,
If only those skulls could speak! What

a story they would tell!
Many centuries ago when the people in

Europe held that the earth was a tlat
surface from the edge of which you could
jump off into space, when Rome was at
the height of her power, and when people
were saying to one another, "Have you
heard of this man Jesus, who claims to
be the Son of God?".in those days when
all but a tiny portion of the world was sur¬

rounded with a veil of Impenetrable mys¬
tery. there lived ip this country of ours a

race of pigmies.
Millions of books have been written and

read, and millions of men have studied
and delved and speculated, and yet this
fact has never been known before. It
remained for an ualearned ploughboy to
discover the skeletons of this race; to him
the earth gave up one of its secrets.
In a spot which to this day is unculti¬

vated and unpeopled these little men lived
and died. Who they were or what they
were we probably will never know. Among
the hills that had looked down upon their
Bufferings and their happiness they were

buried.
They may have died one by one, of old

age, until the race was extinct, or they"
may have fallen victims to sudden decay,
to the visitation of a plague or to the
onslaught of a stronger enemy. But they
died, and the earth hid their remains
from human sight.
Home fell, Christianity overspread the

world. Columbus discovered the existence
of this continent, and Vespucci found the
red man lord of the soil that stretched from
the Atlantic tp tte Pacific. Of the pigmies
no white man knew. If their existence was
a tradition among the Indians they kept it
a secret. Then our modern ^ivllhsation
sprang up. aud learned men busied them¬
selves with studying the land and delving
Into its secrets. Many things they found;
many more they suspected. Of the pigmies
they never dreamed, and it refnained for a

ploughboy, who knew nothing and guessed
nothing of mound builders and other pre¬
historic races, to come upon the hidden
spot where the pigmies lay buried.
Many of their skeletons have now been

unearthed. They were once real men a/id
women, grown to maturity.the maturity
of dwarfs. In a day's journey you can see

the graves where.they had lain for count¬
less ages; a few steps further will carry
you to a row of skulls in whose sockets
ohce gleamed light and intelligence.

If only those skulls could speak! What
a story they would tell!
How long ago they lived aud died it is

Impossible to conjecture. Whether they
have left any other tokens of their exist¬
ence besides their skeletons 110 liviug
m^n can say. In the future, perhaps, the
earth may give to man another of the
many treasures she holds in her bosom,
and something more may then be learned
of this strange people. But to-day the
world must be satisfied with the staring,
silent skeletons and the few scattering
facts which the Sunday Journal has been
able to obtain.
Before entering upou the stoiV of this
aluable find it may not be amiss to call
le reader's attention to the fact that
ices of pigmy men have existed from

time immemorial, and, in some parts of
the world, exist even to-day. Stanley found
tribes of dwarfed black men in the heart
of Africa. They were people who, when
fully developed, ranged from three feet
six inches to four feet In height. With one

exception the proportions of the various
parts of their bodies were exactly the same

as-those of white men.

The exception refers to their head.
Among these African pigmies the head
seemed enormously large and out of all

proportion to the rest of the body. Somjp
of you will doubtless remember a man

and women of this pigmy tribe who ap¬
peared several years ago with Barnum's
circus.
Travellers from the interior of Australia

and trader^ from the Himalayan districts
who found their way down into India have
brought many reports of the existence of
pigmy tribes and, while none of these re¬

ports have ever beeil investigated, yet
their persistency and frequency point to at
least some basis of truth.
Now for the ancient pigmies of our own

land!
The town of Waynesburg, a place with

two hotels, a college, a roomy jail and all
the other elements of a civilized commun¬

ity, lies sixty-one miles southwest of the
city of Pittsburg. It is the kind of town
you would expect to find in the midst of
a farming district, rather slow, but ear¬

nest, and thoroughly comfortable. In the
middle of next month it celebrates the
hundredth anniversary of its existence, so,
you see, it is quite a venerable spot.
Now, if you, sir, or you, madam, had been

the leader of a tribe of pigmies many,
many years ago, and had looked about for
a secluded spot to which you could lead
your flock, a nook where they could derive
subsistence fro'in the soil and yet be re-,

moved from the outside world, you could
not have done better than to select the
spot where the town of Waynesburg now
stands. -.

It nestles in the heart of a group of hills,
over which the riding, evert in these days
of railroads, .is exceedingly rough. The
land is fertile, is watered by many streams
that have their sources in the neighboring
mountains and hills, and Is altogether as

quiet and delightful an oasis in that region
of mines and quarries as the heart could
desire.
That the surrounding country was once

the abode of Indian tribes has long been
known. From time to time graves of war¬

riors, arrow heads, skeletons, and other
relics have been found, and there is hard¬
ly a family in the county that does not
posses at least one relic of this kind that
was dug out of the earth. This, however,
is true of all that great strip of conti¬
nent which runs from the lakes to the
gulf and from the Alleghanies to the Mis;
sissippi and in which this neighborhood
forms only a tiny dot. Of the pigmy
tribe,' or, in fact, of any but the old In¬
dian tribes, no trace was ever found and
nothing was ever dreamed until two weeks
ago. And it came about in this wise:
Three miles from the centre of Waynes¬

burg lies the farm of John Lapping, a well-
to-do farmer. Toward dusk one afternoon
one of his laborers, a boy named Thomas
Finch, was ploughing the field in the outer¬
most corner of the farm, where the soil

inul lulu neglected for a long time. It was

a new plough and its furrows were some-,

what deeper than those made by the old
implement.
Several times Finch felt the plough point

strike violently against a stone, hut im¬
agining that it was an ordinary stone which
the plough had only turned aside, he would
have paid no further attention to the mat¬
ter had not the plough point suddenly come

in contact with an obstacle which com¬

pletely checked its progress.
The boy pushed as hard as he could and

urged the horses to their utmost capacity.
The obstacle would not budge.
Falling upon his knees and peering into

the furrow, Finch saw a slab of gray stone,
so smooth and so evenly cut that he knew
immediately it had been placed there by
hum»n hands. Wondering what it could

j the earth when Rome was young. Is it not
dramatic?
"It is so small." thought the boy. "It

must have been a child!"
Becoming emboldened, lie took the skull

in his hands, and, like the grave digger in
"Hamlet," gazed at it reflectively.
"This is strange," he mused. "This skull

is as big as that of a grown man. Yet the
body is that of a child."
The puzzle was too great for him. Re¬

placing the skull in the grave he carefully
went over the furrow to find the otl^er
stones that he now remembered having
struck with his plough. Each one, upon ex¬

amination, proved to be of the smoothness
and The form of the one he had raised.
Without further investigation he returned
to the house and told Mr. Lapping of his
discovery.

plough boy."your name will be known
throughout the scientific world."
Professor Wayehoff found eight graves in

all. In each lay one small skeleton in
a state- of excellent preservation. Under
each skull lay tlie remains of a large turtle
that looked as if it had been placed there
as a pillow for the dead. In some of the
graves were found the .skeletons of birds
that had evidently been placed there when
the body was buried.
The graves werp arranged in the segment

of a civcle of almost four hundred feet
diameter. The burial spots were in the
form of elliptical holes- dug into the earth
to the depth of twelve inches.
One skeleton was evidently that of a

child, for the second set of teeth, as yet
only half formed, was clearly discern¬
ible. The others, however, were evi-

WHAT PROFESSOR WAYGHOFF, OF WAYNESBURG
GOLLEGE, SAYS OF THE PIGMY RACE.

To W. R. Hearst, The Journal, New York:
The graves, their surroundings and the apparent mode of burial are different from that found in what are common¬

ly called Indian graves. In fact I have never heard of or seen such graves before. In my time I have exhumed the re¬

mains in quite a number of Indian graves and, in the present instance, I can find no points of similarity either in refer¬
ence to the position of the bodies or their surroundings, unless, it be the presence of pottery in the graves.

This leads some to wonder: Have two prehistoric races inhabited this country? And if so, is one of them the

Pigmy race, of which R. G. Haliburton writes? The only mark on each grave was the simple fiat stone over each vault¬
like compartment in which the bodies were found. Following are the dimensions of one grave. They are all alike:

The flat stone was eight inches below the surface of the ground. It was forty-two inches long, three inches thick,
twenty-eight inches wide at the head, thirty inches at the widest part and twenty-four inches at the narrowest. This stone

was six inches above the body. The vaults were twenty-seven inches long, seventeen inches wide and twelve inches

deep. The bones occupied only eighteen inches in space, with the heads in a sidewise, unnatural position.
The circumference of the forehead and the largest part of the back of the skull was seventeen and a half inche^,

lower maxillary, seven inches long, and the distance between the extremities of the lower maxillary was three inches.
The width of the six ribs unmoved in one grave was two inches. In this was also found the bones of a small turtle

resting like a pillow under the head and shoulders of the corpse. It seemed as if it had been buribd with the corpse.
Hundreds of tiny bone beads were also found in the graves with the bodies. They were generally strung about the neck,
but were especially thick just underneath the chin. There was only one piece of metal found in any of the graves, and

that was a small crescent-shaped copper ornament, with a hole through it, on which it was 3trung among a circlet of

the* little bone beads.
(

> The bodies were in a crouching position, head up hill, spinal column much curved, and face turned toward the South.
Remains of birds and turtles were found in every grave. The-lower extremities of each corpse were folded closely up to¬

ward the body. Since the discovery of the graves on Mr. Lapping's farm, I have heard that there are indications of simi¬
lar ones in a district thirteen miles east of where I am at present conducting my investigations.

In conclusion I can only say that any idea of mine as to what race of people those bones belonged would be pre¬
mature. Therefore I will continue my study and give my best judgment, together with the reasons for such,. in a few

days to the National Museum at Washington. Very respectfully, A. J. WAYSHOFF.
Waynesburg College, Waynesburg, Pa.

hide, he pried it loose by means of a stick,
and then, exerting all his strength, raised
it from the spot where it had rested for

hundreds, perhaps thousands, of years.

At the sight which presented itself to his

eyes he turned pale. The slab of stone had

covered a hole in the ground, and in this

hole, lying upon its side, rested a snow-

white skeleton, petrified and bleached by
the chemical action of the soil.
The ^oy's first impulse was to run, but

the skeleton lay so quiet; and in that dim,
dusk light seemed so peaceful that, after a

moment's hesitation, he seated himself by
the side of the grave and gazed in awe at
Its silent occupant.
I Picture to yourself the situation. Those
countless years spanned in a flash.the
hoary past dragged suddenly through cen¬

turies as if they had been Seconds into
the light of the present.the unlettered
ploughhoy selected by fate to be the first of
his race to gaze upon the remains of a

human being who had been placed under

"Indian skeletons, I guess," said the
farmer. "I promised Professor Wayehoff
to let him know if I ever came across any
in these parts. I wish you'd run in to
town to-morrow and tell him about it."
"They ajnt Indians'," said the boy. {'Thai

is, they ain't regular Indians. The one I
saw was a little bit of a fellow."
But Farmer Lapping was not particularly

Interested in the subject and paid no

further attention to it. Prof. A. J. Way¬
ehoff, of Waynesburg College, who is an

enthusiast upon the subject of ethnology,
received the news with great Interest.

"Tell Mr. Lapping." he said, "I'll be out
there to-morrow."
On the morrow Professor Wayehoff be¬

held the graves, and what he saw made
him hug himself with delight.
"They are pigmies!" he cried. "They

are the skeletons of real dwarfs, not
children. This Is the most wonderful find
I ever heard of. My boy".this to the

dently those of grown people, some men

and some women. The skull, in every'case,
was out of all proportion to the body.
Even in the case of the child, the skull was
as big as that of a grown person, while
In the others it seemed of preposterous
size compared with the length of the limbs
and the width of the shoulder blades.

In every case the lower jaw was remark¬
ably well developed, as if in life these peo¬
ple had had wide chins and amaziugly
square jaws. Each head, with the excep¬
tion of that- of the child already referral
to, possessed a full set of teeth in excel¬
lent condition and fully developed.
There were no surface Indications of the

graves beneath and, although they lay in
one of the oldest farms In the State, no

one remembers having ever heard of other
skeletons that were found there. Mrs.
Lapping. Whose husband owns the ground,
is sixty-flve years old. She was born there
and her parents owned the land for many
years before that, yet she has never heard

i

of any such discovery being made there be¬
fore.
The skeletons of the pigmies were greed¬

ily seized by the townspeople and those
¦who have them refuse" to part with them
at any price. E. C. Sayres, a storekeeper
in Waynesbnrg, has one'of the skeletons in
his show window, and all day long people
may be seen standing ,on .the ..walk, gazing
with open mouths at tlie strange exhibit.
One strange fact, not "to be overlooked,

was that all the skeletons lay in their
graves with the skull facing the south.
The meaning of this'it is absolutely im¬
possible to conjecture. Its significance, it
is fair to suppose, was a religious one, and
was connected, in the minds of this people,
with the hereafter. Did they, perhaps, be¬
lieve that the happy hunting grounds lay
in the fiouth? Or were they the offshoot of
a still older race that had its home and its
source in the distant south. There is mate¬
rial in this one fact alone for endless re¬

flection.

They must have been a simple folk.the
turtles and the birds which they buried
with their dead point to superstition in its
most primitive form. Whether they were

peaceful or warlike, thrifty or indolent,
good or bad, this age and al! the world to
come will never know.

Ilut, if only those skulls could speak!
What a story they would teil!

SUMMER READING.
Wholesome Books Whose Perusal Will Aad

to the Pleasure' of Your
Outing.

The "Summer book" has become as recog¬
nized a feature of existence during the hot
months as anything tjtat is characteristic
of them. To judge from some advertise¬

ments, it would seem that the "Summer
book" vva£ nothing more nor less than the
most rubbislily form of short fiction; but

there are other books.and good ones.that
are redolent of out-of-doors and can best be
appreciated if read in some shady spot in
the open air.
First and foremost come the boojis that

paint the beauty and reveal the inner life
of the outer world.the writings of such au¬

thors as Jeffries and Thoreau, Miss Mitford,
Gilbert White and John Burroughs. To
read Jeffries's splendid "Pageant of Sum¬
mer," for example, beneath the ^hade of
leafy trees in glowing July or August, is a

liberal education. Hut the reader, as he
turns the pages, should verify for himself
the thoughts he finds there. He should in¬
hale the odors of Summer, the "<Iust of the
sunshine"."swept from notched hawthorn
leaves, bread topped oak leave*, uaffow ash

sprays and oval willows; from vast elm
cliffs and sharp-taloned brambles under-
brushed from the waving grasses and stif¬
fening corn;" he should watch the transfor¬
mations effected by light and heat, st'.idj
the perpetual motion of the birds, observe
the astounding wealth of insect life, feast
on the glory of color and form, listen to the
ever-flowing music of field and woodland,
and then he will say with Jeffries of the
time so spent: "These are the only hours

.HH

* r

PerhapsTheseWere
the Mysterious
flouna builders
of Whom Littfe

Is Known,
that are not wasted.these iiours that aTv
sorb the Soul and fill it with beauty. This
is real life, and all else is illusion, or mere
endurance."
The "novels with n purpose" hare no

place in the true fiction for the Summer,
for tliere is no freshness of country air
blowing through them.only artificial ligh «
and the breathed out air of heated drawh
rooms. The Summer is the season for rea<

ing Mr. .Hardy's earlier and wholesome
stories, for Mr. B'aekmore's Devonshire
and Mr. William Black's Highland tales.
But it Is pre-eminently the season for the
short story, in the making of which Ameri
can authors have achieved si^ch euperior-
ity. To those who are whiling away a

few weeks anywhere in #he New England
States there are no more admirable or de¬
lightful short stories than those of Miss
Mary E. Wilkfng. which render so faithful¬
ly and artistically the lives and emotions of
these country folk.
Another New England writer is Mrs.

Slosson, one of whose short stories. "How
Faith Came And Went," in her volume,
"Seven Dreamers," has been commended by
critics without stint. There Is another tale
in the same book."Fishin' Jimmy".redo¬
lent of the air of fl?Id and woodland, which
is a worthy companion to it. Then, too, the
Summer idler may revel in the air that
b'ows from the hills and moors Of Galloway
and through the Glen of Drnmtoohty.
But the best of all sport for the Summer

reader is to put "Don Quixote" in his bag.
and wander with the Knight and his Squire
over the plains of La Mancha, tasting the
joy and the humor and the abounding life
of the book. He should, however, ignore
the editorial notes and not bother himself
about the various theories as to the origin
of Cervantes' immortal work, or as to the
moral or satirical purposes which the au¬

thor is supposed to have had in view when

writing it.

AN ENORMOUS PIE.

A Six by Ten Monster with Which York*
shire Celebrated a Famous

Event

Under' different skies jubilees and cele¬
brations partake of varying characteristics.
In Yorkshire, and in some other parts of

England also, every occasion for rejoicing
is marked by the baking of a huge pie,
which, after being exhibited, is devoured
by all the inhabitants.
At Denby Dale, a Yorkshire hamlet, for

instance, the other day, the people cele¬
brated the fiftieth anniversary of the repeal
of the Corn laws by constructing an enor¬

mous pie. six feet six inches wide and

tm feet six inches long. ^The dimensions
of the indigestion which followed are not

given.
This is not so large as the pie that this

same village built on another anniversary
some years ago, which was drawn through
the place with thirty-one horses, bended
by. three brass bands, and was afterward
put away under the waistcoats of the Den-
by Dalers. It is said that sotae of the older
inhabitants stW retain portions of it la
their osseous formation.


